A   TALE    OF   A   GLOVE

" There's readin' for a lifetime in them," he
said. " I was juist takkin' a look through
them/'

His face was guilty, however, as if his hand
had been caught in a money-bag, and I
wondered what had enticed the lad to my
books. I was still standing pondering when
Leeby ran up the stair ; she was so active that
she generally ran, and she grudged the time
lost in recovering her breath.

" I'll put yer books richt," she said, making
her word good as she spoke. " I kent Jamie
had been ransackin' up here, though he came
up rale canny. Ay, ye would notice he was
in his stockin' soles/'

I had not noticed this, but I remembered
now his slipping from the room very softly.
If he wanted a book, I told Leeby, he could
have got it without any display of cunning,

" It's no a book he's lookin' for/1 she said,
** na, it's his glove/'

The time of day was early for Leeby to
gossip, but I detained her for a moment.
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